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TASTEFULLY  AND  PROMPTLY  EXECUTED 
And  at  Reasonable  Rate*.  . 


CHURCHES. 


L 


BAPTIST — FRANKLIN  STREET 

Rmr.  Dr.  Sttbbrrt.  Pastor.  Services  every  Sunday 
at  101,  A.  M  .  and  7\  F.  M. 

cuanrr  chitbcw  (u,nr4>ru.)-Mmn  street. 

Rev.  Mr.  D.nnkb,  Rec>or.  Services  every  Sunday  at 
10»,  X.  M..  and  7S  P.  M.  Sunday  Behool.  3*2  P.  M.  S*r- 
vtcee  Friday  7>;  PM  /  » 

1HRIST  CHI  RTH  CtfATKL,  WATSFJ«I>IO. 

Services  Sunday.  4  P.  M.  Sunday  School  z1,  P.  M. 

^"j&TnoDwr  episcopal — jjuuu  street. 

Rev.  Mb.  Kpkllmeyer,  Pastor.  Services  every  Sunday 
at  lot,  a.  M  .  and  7^  P.  M. 

nRST  PRESBYTERIAN — DUWmmD  P.U «. 

Lev.  Mb  Knox.  Pastor.  Service*  every  Sunday  at  10  Si 
A.  M..  and  7>,  P.  M.  Sunday  School  from  13  M.  UUl  P.  M. 
Prayer  meeting  Thursday  at  7\  P.  M. 

WESTSaNSTEB  PHSJ4BYTEBIA.8  — TRA.NKI.IN  STREET. 

Rev.  Db.  Kennedy.  Paator.  Sunday  st-rYiccs  at  10', 
A.  M  .  and  1VJ  P.  M  Sunday  School  after  morning 
service.  Prayer  meeting  Thursday  at  1\  t.  M.  Young 
People's  Prayer  Meeting  Tuesday  at  8  P.  M 

O  krxaN  prkbsytebjan  church. 

Rev.  Mb.  Enj*us.  Pantorv  Sunday  services  at  10', 
A  M.  and  71,  P.  M.  Sunday  School  at  9  A.  M. 

watsesstnq  sc.  e.  church.  \ 

Rev.  Mh.  Rclibow,  Pastor.  Sunday  aervicea  at  10\ 
A  M.  and  7^  P.  M.  Sunday  School  at  2‘,  P.  Jf. 
hope  chapel. 

Sunday  School  and  Bible  Claeses  a  1*.  M.  Sundays. 

Also  prvacUinJ^at  1 K  P.  M. 


SOCIETIES. 


BLOOJfFTKLD  LODGE,  SO.  40.,  A.  Ml.  M. 

Meet*  in  Masonic  Hall,  Reload  Ave.  1st  and  3d  Tues- 
day  evening*  of  each  month.  Juo. -F.  Folsom,  W.  M.; 
J.  A.  Preswler,  S.  W.;  J.  Banks  Reford,  J.  W.-,  Cha*.  B. 
Pick.  Scc'jr. 

OUT!  BRANCH  LODGE,  VO.  51,  L  O.  O.  P. 

Meet*  every  Wedneaday  evening  over  Hargraves  k 
Hayes's  Hardware  store. 

bux»vfieij>  Dtvnaov,  vo.  47.  s.  or  t. 

Meets  on  Wednesday  evenings  in  Unangst  HaU. 

enterprise  council.  so.  38.  o.  u.  a.  *, 

Meet*  Friday  evening*  in  l/oangst  HaU.  ( 

x  i  o.  or  a  t.  wo.  14ft, 

Meets  Monday  evenings  in  I'miugst  HalL 


BLOOMFIELD  POST  OFFICE. 


Office  open  from  6  l-'4  o’cloclt  A.  M.,  to  9  P.  M> 

Money  #en t  by  Money  Oader  without  danger  of  loss' 
to  aU  parts  of  the  United  States,  at  the  foUowing  rates: 

On  Orders  not  esceeding . $10 .  Scent*. 

Over  flo.^md  no*  exceeding .  20 . 10  •• 

*'  30,  and  not  exceeding .  30 . 15  H 

••  30.  and  not  exceeding .  40.. ..x. 30  •• 

■*  40,  and  not  exceeding .  60 . 35  " 


Mail*  for  New  York,  Northern.  Eastern  and  Western 
close  and  arrive  as  foUowa  ;  — 
tihb  or  cLosivo.  tike  or  arrival. 

7  A.  M..  and  3  P.  M.  8.45  A.  M  .  and  5.45  P.  M. 

The  mails  connect  at  Newark  with  the  Philadelphia, 
Baltimore.  Washington,  and  through  Southern,  both 
morning  and  afternoon. 

Foreign  mails  close  at  3  P.  M.  on  the  day  previous  to 
the  sailing  of  steamer.  J 
Stamped  envelopes  and  news- wrappers  are  sold  to  the 
public. 

fg-  The  Post  OfAoe  Department  haring  provided  per¬ 
fect  safety  for  the  transmission  of  smaU  sums  of  money, 
by  Money  Order  or  Registered  Letters,  it  is  hoped  that 
persons  having  occasion  to  uso  the  mails  for  remitting 
money,  will  avail  themselves  of  the  security  thus  af¬ 
forded.  Horace  Dodd,  P-  M. 


N.  B.  &  M.  H.  C.  R.  R. 


BLOt  >MF1ELD  TIME  TABLE.  FEB.  1.  1873. 


Leave'  Bloomfield, 
Belleville  Av. 


C  30  A.  M. 
7  (JO 

7  30 

H  U0 

8  30 

V  00 

V  30 
*%0  (JO 

10  30 

11  (JO 
11  30 
13  M0 

13  30  P.  U. 
1  00 
1  30 
3  00 


2  30  P  M 

300 
330 
4  MO 

4  30 

5  (JO 

5  30 

6  00 

6  30 

7  00 

7  30 
800 

8  30 

9  00 
TO  00 

11  uo 


jgg-The  last  car  from  Depot 
Newark  leaves  at  U>  30  P.  M. 


Leave  Newark.  M'kt 
A  Broad  Brs. : 

7  54  a.  m.  3  54  r.  M. 

8  34  4  34 

8  54  4  54 

V  34  5  34 

9  54  6  54 

10  34  .  «  34 

10  54  6  54 

11  34  7  34 

11  54  7  54  , 

13  34  k  M.  8  54 
13  54  9  54 

1  24 
1  54 

3  34  , 

354 
3  34 

at  ML  Prospect  Ave.  to 


MONTCLAIR  RAIL 


Way. 


TIME  TABLE, 

Trains  for  New  York  leave  Trslns  leave 


Wstchung. 
Montclair, 
Chest  Hill, 
Bloomfield, 
Montgodir 
Newark. 
Kearney, 
w.-e*  End, 
Jersey  City, 
New  York, 


A-  M 
7.00 
7.06 
t7.07 
.7.10 


A.  M.  r.  M 
8.06  3.01 
8.10  3.06 
3.09 
8.16  3.13 
1*13  18.18  a.  16 
7.17  8.33  3.31 
17.30  t«  35  3.36 
7.36  8.45  3.45 

7.48  9 .00  4.00 
8.00  9.10  4.10 


New  Yc 


a.  m  r.  V.. 

ock,  9.10  4  30 
Jersey  City,  9.35  4-45 
Weat  End.  9.40  4.58 
Kearney,  10.00  t6.15 
Newark.  10.04  6.18 
Montgom.,  50.00  t6.31 
BloomfMd.  10  13  6.34 
ChesL  Hill.  10.16  15.  36 
Montclair.  10.30  6.30 
Watch  ung,  10.24  6.38 


r.  w. 

6.30 

6.40 

5-63 

t6.U8 

6..13 

16.18 

6.33 

t6.35 

6.30 


Upon  application  at  the  Companga  office.  No.  36  Nas¬ 
sau  street.  New  York,  package*  of  ten  ticket*,  good  until 
used,  to  and  from  New  York  can  be  purchased  at  the  fol¬ 
lowing  rates  *■  Kearney.  Laurel  Hill  and  Newark,  $1.80  ; 
Montgomery,  $2.36  ;  Bloomfield.  $2.60  Cbeetnut  Hill. 
$2.71  ;  Montclair.  $3  00  ;  Watchung,  $3  35  ;  Clifisld*. 
iiio  ;  OOT»,  $116. 


PoctrB- 


[rOR  THE  BLOnKnXLD  RECORD.] 

A  LEGEND, 

The  story  1'U  tell  you.  by  your  leave. 

Is  oi  s  lady  whose  name  was  Eve, 

Our  greats  greater — greatest  grand-mother. 

Win  n  sbe  from  Eden  was  sent  away, 

She  lived  with  Adam  in  a  rural  w_ay. 

In  some  retired  part  of(  file  world  or  other. 

There,  in  his  garden,  worked  aH  day 
Adam — Mr  Adam,  J  should  say— 

(For  to  our  ancestor*  we  should  be  respectful.) 

Planted  his  corn  and  potatoes. 

Dee  tattoo,  and  tunujis,  I  suppose. 

Nor  of  landscape  ganb-umg  was  he  (orgetful. 

Mrs.  Eve  was  industrious  also. 

Cared  for  the  children,  made  good  bread,  1  know, 

(But  I  beg  of  you  not  to  forget. 

That  Eve  was  of  the  first  family. 

And  had  irreproachable  pedigree, 

Though  sbe  kept  no  servants,  as  yet.) 

Mrs.  Eve  did  weU  for  a  while,  as  I  said. 

To  e uter  her  kitchen  she  was  not  afraid,  . 

Was  a  worthy  and  excellent  house-keeper. 

But,  one  day,  having  washed  up  her  dishes. 

To  Indulge  her  long  concealed  wishes, 

Hbe  went  out  to  buy  a  new  carpet-sweeper. 

And. who  in  the  wide- world  should  she  meat, 

While  bounding  along  with  nimble  feet. 

But  her  old  acquaintanofi,  the  serpent! 

At  first  she  started  to  run  away, 

But  be  bowed  in  *uch  a  courteous  way, 

Was  so  fascinating  and  gallant. 

That  she  staid  to  chat,  for  a  little  while. 

••  Dear  lady,"  he  Raid,  with  a  winning  smile, 

"  You  are  changed  slnc^  I  saw  you  last. 

Your  once  lily-white  hand*  arc  rough  as  can  be. 

How  hard  you  have  worked  I  plainly  can  see, 

'Twas  uyt  so  in  the  beautiful  past*’ 

••  How  wretched  yonr  life  Df  labor  and  toil! 

These  beautiful  fingers  should  ne’er  have  known  soil. 
You  really  should  give  yourself  rest. 

Should  play  on  the  harp  a*  the  bright  angels  do. 

Try  your  voice  on  some  of  those  lovely  songs,  too, 

I'm  sure  you  would  eqURi  the  besC” 

Mrs.  Eve  walked  home  with  footsteps  slow. 

And  then  sat  down  In  her  parlor  to  sew, 

With  a  look  on  h^r  tec*  of  discontent. 

Thinking  over  the  matter  she  made  up  her  mind, 

Her  employments  in  future  should  be  more  refined. 
Than  washing  windows  nod  scrubbing  paint. 

At  all  events,  twould  be  a#  good  a  way, 

Instead  of  clearing  up  na*b  hleaard  day. 

Just  to  do  It  thoroughly  twice  a  year. 

And  so.  dear  people,  raaf  a  it. 

The  very  first  b<>u*r-<  Iraglag  rout. 

(For  laxineas  a  penalty  severe.) 

Which  turns  your  temper  and  your  nurseries  up-aide 
down. 

Draws  the  masculine  fkca  into  many  a  frown. 

And  clears  out  all  of  yonr  favorite  treasures. 

Of  ribbons  and  bottles  and  worn-out  shoes, 

Boxes  and  pieces  of  various  hues, 

Bureau  drawers,  button-bags  and  tape-measures. 

Madame  Eve.  being  lazy,  brought  in  the  new  style, 

Of  cleaning,  pell-mell  fashion,  once  in  a  while, 

w  Den  ner  wura  nan  grawa  up  to  bar  eyes. 

**  Twice  a  year,"  she  declared,  *•  was  enough  to  do  scrub¬ 
bing. 

Without  wearing  ones  (knuckles  each  day  with  a  rub¬ 
bing." 

So  declare  her  descendants  likewise. 

Thus  with  everything  evil  we've  known  since  the  fall. 
The  trail  of  the  serpent  i*  over  it  aiL 

'•  L.  M.  N.  0.  P.V 

Montclair. 


FACTS  AND  FANCIES. 

Fool-killor — a  suicide. 

Texts  for  sinners— pretexts.  ,  , 

The  blue  birds  are  twittering  as  fax  north 
as  Maryland. 

Robins  are  singing  in  Jersey.  Ditto  cana¬ 
ries — injjptgea. 

A  Boston  man  interrupts  cat  concerts  on 
the  roof  by  buttering  the  shingles. 

Hogs  root  up  lead  by  the  quantify  in 
Christian  County,  Mo.  Pigs  are  then  made 
of  it. 

We  are  told  that  Miss  Kellogg  is  going  to 
Havana,  But  who  is  going  to  have  Clara 
Louise  ? 

A  stone-cutter  in  Detroit  keeps  ready  made 

Savestones  with  the  name— — Smith  cut 
ereon. 

Gail  Hahiilton  says  that  she  can  corrugate 
the  countenance  of  the  newspaper  man  that 
first  said  she  hod  the  .small -pox. 

Georgia  issues  invitations  for  “your  com¬ 
pany  on  Friday  evening  to  a  candy  yank. 
No  persons  earn  ing  shot-guns  admitted.  ” 

There  is  said  to  be  a  comer  lot  in  Chicago 
which  has  not  been  mortgaged,  and  a  police¬ 
man  is  necessary  to  keep  the  admixing  crowd 
off  the  fence. 

Josh  Billings  says  he  never  knew  a  dog  of 
eny  breed  whatsumever  to  take  hydexfoby 
after  he  had  been  thoroughly  vaccinated 
with  buckshot  f  • 

A  Chicago,  HL,  alderman  heard  of  the 
“transit  of  Venus,”  and  said  he  didn’t  be¬ 
lieve  it  equalled  the  "  Black  Crook,  ”  al¬ 
though  he  “  hadn’t  seen  the  small  bills.” 

A  political  orator,  speaking  of  a  certain 
general  whom  he  admired,  said  he  was  always 
on  the  field  of  battle,  where  the  bullets  were 

“  Wnei 


ere  was  that  ? 1 


'  In  the 


<£omepon&cncf. 


the  thickest 
ammunition  wagon.” 

At  a  party,  while  a  lady  was  playing  the 
piano  with  peculiar  brilliancy  of  touch,  a 
by stan ding  bachelor  obaeved,  “  I’d  give  the 
world  for  those  dngers.”  “Perhaps  you 
ifcight  get  the  whole  hand  by  asking/4  said 
the  young  lady’s  observant  and  maneuvering 
mamma. 

A  sweet  little  boy,  only  eight  years  old — 
bless  his  little  heart— walked  into  the  scene 
of  a  teachers’  examination  at  Oswego,  last 
week,  and  bawled  ont  “Annie,  your  feller  is 
down  to-  the  house.” 

The  Boston  Pilot  says  that  “  Fronde  went 
home  with  a  flea  in  his  ear  as  big  as  an  ele¬ 
phant  ”  The  editor  of  the  Pilot  must  live  in 
a  boarding-house  where  the  study  of  entomol¬ 
ogy  is  more  of  a  battle  than  a  pleasure. 

A  newspaper  of  Iowa  city  gives  rather  a 
discouraging  account  of  what  the  fanners  in 
those  “diggings  ”  are  doing,  or  rather  not 
doing.  Here  are  the  prices  current :  A  pair 
of  winter  boots  cast  two  loads  of  potatoes  ; 
a  night’s  lodging,  a  load  of  oateti  the  wife 
wean  five  acres  of  wheat ;  the  ohildren  each 
ten  acres  of  com  ;  the  price  of  an  overoort  is 
a  good  four-year  old  steer ;  of  a  Sunday  suit, 
twenty  fat  hogs, 


Montclair,  Feb.  25th,  1873. 
Mr.  Editor  : 

The  following  is  one  of  the  articles  pub¬ 
lished  in  The  Tir inkier,  a  paper  read  semi- 
montldy  at  the  Sociable  of  the  Presbyterian 
Church  in  our  village.  As  it  is  of  general 
interest  I  solicited  a  copy  for  your  paper. 

“  X.” 

Dear  Editors  of  “The  Twinklek  :  ” 

It  is  evident  from  past  issues  that  your 
paper  is  meant  to  lie  a  radical.  We  take  it 
for  granted  that  it  also  means  to  be  just,  to 
publish  fairly  both  sides  of  a  question. 
Several  of  your  numbers  have  contained 
sarcasms,  biller  and  biting ,  at  the  expense  of 
the  present  style  of  ladies’  dress — emanating 
of  course,  from  the  pen  oJSiome  lord  of 
creation. 

This  is  all  very  well,  and  we  ladies  can 
join  in  the  laugh,  and  enjoy  the  jokes  at 
our  expense,  as  well  as  any  of  you.  The 
high  hats  of  the  present  day  are  almost  as 
bad  as  beaver  stove-pipes  ;  the  bouffant  pan¬ 
niers  nearly  as  ridiculous  as  swallow-tailed 
coats  ;  and  the  complicated  neck  fixtures — 
but  no,  we  will  not  admit  that  the  dainty, 
fluted  ruffles,  and  graceful  ties  can  possibly 
rival  the  standing  pointed  collars — Byronic, 
is  the  technical  term,  we  believe — in  which 
some  gentlemen  who  would  resent  the  title 
of  fops,  are  now-a-days  indulging. 

However,  we  are  ready  to  grant  all  that 
you  assert  of  the  absurdity  and  ungraceful¬ 
ness  of  our  costume,  only,  we  beg  to  ask, 
why,  in  the  name  of  consistency,  you  don’t 
give  practical  evidence  of  your  admiration 
of  “  beauty  unadorned.”  Why  is  it,  (every 
lady  in  the  room  will  give  testimony  on  this 
point,)  that  a  girl  may  go  to  a  party  in  a 
plain  dress,  that  has  done  duty  for  several 
seasons,  and  may  sit  in  a  corner,  an  unen¬ 
vied  wall  flower,  for  the  whole  evening  ? 
The  same  girl  will  go  again,  arrayed  in  fash¬ 
ionable  extravagance,  and  will  be  asked  to 
dance  every  set,  which,  I  suppose,  is  the 
acme  of  a  girl’s  ambition,  so  far  as  parties 
are  concerned. 

Let  me  tell  you  a  story.  There  was,  once 
upon  a  time,  a  lady  who  was  mnch  inter¬ 
ested  in  the  matrimonial  prospects  of  a 
young  physician — a  promising  young  fellow 
of  good  family,  wealth  and  position.  She 
had  heard  him  often  express  his  contempt  of 
ladies  who  yielded  to  the  tyrannous  sway  of 
(WiIlIiau,  ami  liia  uOminttiou  of  extreme  sim¬ 
plicity  in  dress.  Being  somewhat  of  a 
match-maker,  as  you  shall  see,  she  bethought 
herself  of  a  young  lady  friend,  very  lovely 
in  every  respect,  whose  independence  in 
this  all-important  matter  of  dress  was  a 
cause  of  consternation  to  her  friends.  She 
invited  her  for  a  visit,  and  at  the  same  time, 
by  way  of  contrast,  a  giddy  little  butterfly  of 
a  girl,  who  bowed,  a  slavish  devotee,  at 
Fashion’s  shrine.  The  young  physician  was 
asked  to  spend  an  evening  with  them.  The 
girls  entered  the  parlor  together,  one,  be- 
mffled  and  flounced  and  panniered,  gor¬ 
geous  with  ribbons  and  gay  with  jewelry,  her 
hair  tortured  into  marvellous  complication 
of  sfylev  The  other,  a  pretty,  attractive 
girl^was  dressed  in  rich,  plain  silk,  without 
tfui  inch  of  trimming  on  it  anywhere.  Her 
Mliir,  nature’s  own  fair  allowance,  and  no 
more,  was  gathered  in  severe  simplicity  at 
the  back  of  her  head.  Here,  thought  Mrs. 
Blank,  will  Horatio  at  last  find  his  long- 
sought-for  ideal !  Horatio  did  indeed  meet 
his  fate  that  night,  and  in  which  one  of 
these  girls  think  you.  ?  “  Surely,”  you  will 

»y.  “  in  the  one  whose  ideas  of  dress  coin- 
aided  so  perfectly  with  his’own.”  Not  a  bit 
of  it !  Mrs.  Blank  heard,  in  less  than  two 
months,  of  his  engagement  to  the  young 
lady  of  panniers  and  ruffles. 

All  I  have  to  say,  oh,  lords  of  creation,  is, 
don’t  preach  to  us  upon  the  absurdities  of 
our  dress,  wh^le  you  practically  pay  such 
court  to  our  furbelows  and  finery. 

An  Appeal. 

_ 

Mr.  Editor  ; 

Permit  me,  through  your  columns,  to 
make  a  few  remarks  favorable  to  the  tem¬ 
perance  cause,  and  especially  of  those  w’ho 
are  members  of  the  Sons  of  Temperance. 

Let  them  bear  in  mind,  that  when  an  army 
goes  into  a  battle,  the  officers  must  lead, 
but  the  rank  and  file,  the  members  who 
carry  the  musket  and  man  the  artillery, 
must  do  the  fighting.  So  in  our  order,  it 
is  very  important  that  we  place  the  right 
men  in  the  right  positions,  those  who  are 
worthy  and  will  make  good  leaders.  But 
the  members  must  turn  out  and  do  the  work. 
Brothers,  then  let  us  all  turn  out,  officers 
and  members,  and  buckle  on  the  armor,  and 
strive  with  each  other  to  build  up  our  Divi¬ 
sion.  We  have  plenfy  of  material  to  fill 
our  ranks,  we  have  plenfy  of  work  for  all  to 
do,  then  let  us  be  up  and  doing. 

The  field  is  now  clear  for  work,  our 
sleighing  is  about  gone,  the  party  season 
over  and  the  Presidential  contest  ended. 
We  have  two  great  objects  in  view :  1st,  to 
reclaim  the  intemperate  ;  2d,  to  do  all  we 
can  to  prevent  intemperance.  II  there  is  no 
drinking,  there  can  be  no  drunkenness. 
But  the  people  are  slow  to  believe  that 
drinking  moderately  has  anything  to  do 
with  drunken  ess,  and  therefore  they  believe 
total  abstinence  to  be  too  severe  for  the 
disease. 

On  which  ever  hand  we  look,  whether  to 
the  right  or  left,  we  see  the  destructive  in¬ 


fluences  of  tlBum  traffic,  in  the  waste  of 
time  and  moiM  and  in  the  coffering,  misery 
and  crime  coifcj^uent  upon  it  We  are  fast 
hastening  avffi^Jand  the  children  of  to-day 
most  soon  tffimtir  places  in  the  affairs  of 
life.  Then,  ^^Bis  commence  with  the  youth 
and  make  thlH&t  generation,  at  least,  one  of 
sober  men  aflRromen.  We  must  not  neg¬ 
lect  the  dniffiMkd  ;  we  must  save  him  if  we 
can,  save  hi^Rrom  a  life  of  degredation, 
and  his  soiMRom  an  everlasting  death. 
Now,  Brotni  and  Sisters,  let  me  again 
urge  upon  ofaly  one  °f  yon  tho  importance 
of  earnest  eflfert  and  active  work  in  this 
great  cause  pt  temperance,  and  in  building 
up  our  nJble  Order  and  our  Division. 
There  are  mhay  ways  in  which  we  can  work 
to  svccompliih  the  high  aim  that  I  have  sug¬ 
gested.  Bjj  bringing  in  new  members,  and 
making  out  toeetings  interesting,  by  ad¬ 
dresses,  reactions,  music,  Ac.,  also  by 
holding  frMOent  public  meetings,  and 
thereby  edn^iting  the  public  mind  upon  the 
temperance  question.  Then,  I  say  again, 
let  us  work !  and  may  the  Great  Patriarch 
above  rewifd  us  with  an  approving  con¬ 
science  for  having  done  our  duty. 

Yours,  Fraternally, 

D.  B.  R. 

b - «>.♦.  ..f — 

Charles  Sumner. 


It  is  beaming  more  and  more  certain, 
with  every  day  that  passes,  that  you  knd  your 
fellow  editors  all  over  the  country  must 
sharpen  your  pens  and  prepare  your  facts  for 
tho  obituary  of  Charles  Sumner.  The  great 
agitator’s  Kfe  work  is  ended,  whether  life 
lingers  rmfch  longer  in  his  debilitated  body 
or  not.  tte  can  never  take  his  seat  again. 
He  has  held  on  to  it,  thus  far,  at  the  extrem- 
est  peril  to  a  system  that  fwas  undermined 
years  ago,1  on  a  certain  sadly  memorable  oc¬ 
casion  in  the  Senate  chamber,  and  that  has 
only  been  in  running  order  for  a  long  time 
past  by  thjp  Burgeon’s  constant  skill.  I  talk¬ 
ed,  yesterday,  with  a  man  who  had  just  come 
from  Sundier’s  house.  He  said  he  had  seen 
the  saddest  spectacle  of  his  life.  The  sena¬ 
tor’s  cheeks  were  haggard  and  sunken,  his 
eyes  wer^  bloodshot,  his  frame  feeble,  and 
his  spirits  broken.  It  is  only  by  the  con- 
slant maM  morphine  «,d  other 


AT  LAST; 

or  bother's  trials. 

“  Well,  well !  This  seems  hard,  very  hard, 
indeed  ;  but  it  is  heaven’s  will !  ” 

With  these  words,  the  little  woman  folded 
the  letter  which  she  had  just  read,  and  laid 
it  upon  the  mantel-shelf. 

Poor  Esther  I 

This  waS  the  third  time,  during  the  last 
twelve  months,  that  she  had  bowed  to  the 
will  of  Him  “  whose  ways  are  not  as  our 
ways.” 

Her  father  had  l>een  prostrated  by  sun¬ 
stroke  in  the  height  of  the  busy  season,  and 
died,  after  three  days  of  unconsciousness, 
leaving  his  family  involved  in  pecuniary 
difficulties. 

Her  mother,  who  had  been  bedridden  for 
a  number  of  years,  did  not  long  survive  the 
death  of  her  husband  ;  and  Esther  felt  as  if 
the  last  link  that  bound  her  to  earth  was 
broken,  when  she  closed  the  eyes  of  the 
dear,  patient  sufferer. 

With  her  head  bent  upon  her  knees,  Es¬ 
ther  pondered  over  the  contents  of  the  let¬ 
ter,  and  her  slight  form  shook  with  a  tremor 
of  deep  emotion. 

At  length  she  rose  ;  and  tying  on  her  bon¬ 
net,  went  out  into  the  orchard,  which  seem¬ 
ed  almost  alive  with  the  twittering  of  birds 
and  the  humming  of  bees  among  the  white 
blossoms  ;  but  it  was  evident  that  her  heart 
was  not  in  harmony  with  her  surroundings, 
for  her  steps  were  slow  and  her  eyes  down¬ 
cast. 

Leaving  her  for  a  few  moments,  wo  will 
take  a  peep  at  the  letter  on  the  mantel  shelf . 

Maidstone,  June  1st,  1872. 
My  Dear  Miss  Esther: — 

I  suppose  you  are  aware  that,  some  time 
before  his  death,  yonr  father  borrowed  from 
me  a  sum  of  money,  giving  me  as  security  a 
mortgage  upon  his  farm.  I  saw  your  brother 
a  few  days  ago,  and  told  him  that  I  was 
pressed  for  money,  and  would  be  obliged  to 
sell  the  mortgage  if  he  was  unable  to  redeem 
it  He  told  me  he  was  not  only  unable  but 
unwilling  to  comply  with  my  request;  and 
certain  circumstance*  over  wnicb  I  had  no 
control  have  compelled  me  to  disj>oae  of  the 
mortgage,  to  a  young  man  of  my  acquaint¬ 
ance,  for  ready  money.  Hearing  that  this 
person  intends  settling  on  the  farm  immedi- 


that  he  c^n  obtain  any  sleep  at  all.  When  a 
man  is  id  that  condition  his  end  becomes 
nothing  iaore  than  a  question  of  time. 

His  sickness  has  much  similarity  to  the 

Lao l  illndlfiif  QfOiiej,  sail  ii  )n  ofifioa 

the  conclusion  that  the  disease  is  more  in¬ 
curable  because  it  is  os  mnch  mental  as  it  is 
physical.  “If  the  senator  could  see  the 
whole  nation  at  his  feet  to-morrow,”  said  his 
visitor  of  whom  I  just  spoke,  “  he  would  be 
well  again.  But  he  feels  keenly  the  altered 
position  in  which  he  has  been  placed  by  the 
events  of  the  last  few  months.  He  has  not 
strength  enough  left  to  retrieve  him¬ 
self.  The  shadow  of  the  cloud  under  which 
he  Uvea  is^made  darker  by  the  resolutions  of 
condemnation  which  were  recently  passed  by 
the  Massachusetts  Legislature.  He  feels 
that  rebuke  more  keenly  than  anything  else.  ” 
He  is  alone  there,  save  as  nurse  and  servants 
make  company.  His  home  is  a  very  palace 
of  luxury.  There  is  no  place  like  it  in  Wash¬ 
ington,  and,  I  doubt  not,  in  this  country. 
The  honse  is  literally  crammed  with  fine 
paintings,  statues  and  copies,  by  the  foreign 
masters,  old  and  new.  He  has  a  passion  for 
art.  Every  corner  of  every  room  is  crowd¬ 
ed  with  rare  curiosities  from  all  the  countries 
on  the  globe,  exquisite  pieces  of  mechanism, 
and  many  specimens  of  classical  antiquities. 
These  are  the  gleaning  of  his  foreign  travels, 
and  the  testimonials  of  reepect  which  he  has 
constantly  received,  in  years  past,  from  the 
foreign  ministers  resident  in  this  city,  in 
token  of  their  friendly  intercourse  with  the 
chairman  of  the  committee  of  foreign  rela¬ 
tions.  During  his  recent  visit  to  Europe 
he  secured  another  qualify  of  curiosities 
and  varieties,  which  are  more  wonderful 
Bi  an.  any  lie  owned  before,  but  which  I  fear 
he  will  not  live  long  enough  to  enjoy. 

Mr.  Sumner’s  property,  which  is  supposed 
to  be  very  large,  will  probably  fall  to  his 
wife.  They  have  never  been  divoroed,  al¬ 
though  it  is  a  number  of  years  since  they  have 
lived  together.  Mrs.  Sumner  is  now  living 
at  Nice,  and  those  who  have  recently  seen 
her  say  that  she  still  remains  one  of  the 
most  beautiful  and  attractive  of  women. 
Washington  has  not  ceasad  to  gossip  abofit 
the  cause  which  led  to  this  separation. 
Opinion  has  crystallized  into  that  old  form¬ 
ula,  “ inoompatibilify  of  temperament.” 
Mr.  Sumner  did  not  many  until  late  in  life. 
Habits  were  all  fixed,  and  habits  so  arbitrary, 
enforced  by  opinions  so  haughtily  diotar 
tonal,  that  he  oould  not  have  failed  to  see 
t-Lftt  he  made  a  mistake  in  marrying  at  alL 
He  married  a  woman  whom  he  did  not  woo, 

who  was  herself  the  suitor  in  the  case.  That 
proved  to  be  her  great  misfortune.  People 
say  that  she  still  speaks  in  terms  of  the  high¬ 
est  admiration  for  the  acquirements  of  Mr. 
Sumner.  Certain  it  is  that  the  Senator  is 
on  the  best  of  terms  with  her  family — old 
R^mnel  Hooper,  the  rich  Boston  Congress¬ 
man,  was  the  father  of  Mrs.  Sumner’s  first 
husband.  Let  the  nation  prepare  ifcB  habili¬ 
ments  of  mourning  for  another  of  its  groat  sat 
men.  Washington  LHtmr. 


ir  pi  in  month,  is  the 
her  unsuspecting  faih- 


The  sharpest,  so  far 
TVoy  girl,  who  makes 

er  toe  bearer  of  sweet  mnwavee  to  a  clerk  in 
his  office,  who  has  been  forbidden  to 
his  employer’s  house.  She  pins  the  letter 
in  the  old  man’seioak,  and  when  he  reachee 
the  office  and  throws  off  the  garment  clerk 
got a  it  and  responds  by  the  aame 


VaL  I. 


fact,  and  at  tho  same  time  offer  yon  a  home 
in  my  family  until  you  are  able  to  procure  a 
suitable  situation.  Yours,  Bincerely, 

Charles  Elmore. 

Over  the  orchard  into  the  meadow  slowly 
walked  Esther^  so  slowly  and  thoughtfully 
that  one  would  almost  imagine  she  was  meas¬ 
uring  every  yard  of  the  greensward  over 
which  she  passed. 

She  was  thinking  of  the  olden  (lays — the 
days  of  childhood — when  Roger  and  the  had 
scampered  over  that  very  meadow;  when 
they  had  gathered  the  yellow  buttercujw, 
and  made  them  into  long  chains,  while  they 
Bat  under  the  shade  of  yonder  chestnut 
tree;  and  she/ wondered  how  Roger  had 
changed  so  much;  and  how  a  few  yearn’  res¬ 
idence  in  London  oould  have  blotted  out 
all  the  sunny  memories  that  were  rushing 
back  into  her  heart;  and  with  all  the  yearn¬ 
ing  love  of  a  sistift'  for  an  onljL  brother,  she 
exclaimed,  “Oh  Roger,  Roger  I”  She 
thought,  too,  of  Tom  Wilson,  the  compan¬ 
ion  of  all  their  rambles,  the  sharer  of  all 
their  fun  and  frolic.  What  of  Tom ;  had  he 
too  forgotten  ?  Rough  Tom,  kind  Tom, 
who  lifted  her  over  the  ditches,  and  carried 
her  on  his  back  across  the  stubble-field. 

Tom,  who  always  brought  her  the  ripest 
plums,  and  the  biggest  apples;  who  in  later 
years,  had  lightened  for  her  many  a  house¬ 
hold  burden ;  who  had  wooed  and  won  her, 
and  whose  wife  she  had  promised  to  be  in  the 
golden  years  that  were  to  come.  Surely  he 
had  not  forgotten  the  past;  although  yearn 
ago  he  had  gone  out  from  her  presence  with 
a  frown  upon  his  brow  because  she  could 
not,  dared  not  leave  her  sack  mother  to  the 
care  of  Aunt  Hetty,  and  accompany  him  to 
eek  a  new  home  in  Australia. 

Heaven  knows,  she  would  have  followed 
him  to  the  ends  of  the  earth,  but  for  the  sa¬ 
cred  charge  that  had  been  committed  to  her 
trust  And  she  had  never  regretted  the  step 
which  she  had  taken;  never  even  murmured, 
although  the  r  roses  faded  from  her  cheeks, 
and  the  sparkle  of  youth  from  her  eyes,  with 
the  constant  anxiety  that  she  endured,  and 
the  close  confinement  that  her  situation  de¬ 
manded.  But  if  the  “earthly  tabernacle” 
had  grown  less  beautiful,  the  soul  and 
aspirations  had  been  hallowed,  and  strength¬ 
ened,  and  beautified  by  the  witness  of  an 
unbounded  faith  in  all  the  dispensations  of 
Providence,  that  was  daily  exemplified  in 
the  life  and  conversation  {of  her  mother, 
Oh,  no,  it  was  impossible  for  Tom  to  forget. 

Roger  had  been  led  away  by  evil  compan¬ 
ions;  he  hod  been  lured  by  them  into  a 
course  of  extravagance  and  dissipation  that 
ruined  himself,  burdened  his  father,  and 
which  was  now  turning  his  only  sister  home- 
lqSa  and  penniless  upon  the  worLL 

But  Tom  was  proud-spirited  and  high- 
minded;  he  would  never  stoop  to  be  the 
slave  of  his  associates.  Perchance  even 
now  he  was  thinking  of  her,  and  deeply  re¬ 
penting  of  the  hasty  step  which  had  divided 


Home?  it  was  no  home  of  here  now.  She 
had  no  place  upon  earth  to  call  by  that  sweet 
name.  Henceforth  strangers  would  gather 
round  the  old  hearthstone,  and  strange  voire* 
would  ring  through  the  old  house  that  had 
shielded  and  sheltered  her  infancy. 

Thus  soliloquizing,  Esther  did  not  observes 
a  stranger  who  had  been  watching  her  lor 
some  time,  and  wh<\  on  aeeing  her  cane 
towards  the  orchard,  had  opened  the  gate, 
and  now  atood  waiting  her  approach. 

With  an  exclamation  of  surprise,  «dt« 
started  Wk,  and  gazed  full  on  the  intruder. 

“  Esther,  don’t  you  know  me  ?  ” 

Ah,  yes;  it  needed  not  the  broad  glare  of 
day  to  tell  Esther  who  stood  them 

“Oh,  Tom  !" 

This  was  all  she  could  utter.  He  took  her 
hand  and  led  her  to  the  sent  under  the  ok) 
pear-tree.  He  told  her  how  long  and  how 
bitterly  he  had  repented  of  hia  conduct  to¬ 
wards  her;  how  utterly  he  had  despised  him¬ 
self  for  his  selfishness,  and  how  shame  and 
pride  had  so  long  kept  him  from  acknowl¬ 
edging  hia  fault,  and  begging  hw  her  for¬ 
giveness. 

He  told  her  of  all  hia  wanderings,  and  how 
her  spirit  had  followed  him,  and  watched 
over  him,  and  strengthened  him.  How  ho 
struggled  and  toiled  and  saved  only  for  her; 
and  now  returned  to  cast  himself  upon  her 
mercy,  humbly  and  truly  penitent 

And  Esther  was  satisfied.  She  spoke  of 
all  her  trials  and  sorrows  during  these  long 
years.  Of  thooe  who  had  l>een  laid  aidejby  . 
side  in  the  village  graveyard;  of  Roger’s 
neglect  and  want  of  sympathy  with  her  in  all 
her  deep  afflictions.  But  “  as  her  day  ao 
liad  her  strength  been.” 

Finally,  she  told  him  of  the  letter  that  had 
broken  the  last  link  of  her  earthly  associ¬ 
ations  and  that  she  had  juat  returned  from 
bidding  a  silent  farewell  to  the  dear  familiar 
haunts  of  her  childhood  -and  youth. 

Tom  drew  a  paper  from  his  pocket  and, 
laid  it  upon  her  lap. 

In  the  deepening  twilight  it  tm  very  diffi¬ 
cult  for  Esther  to  make  out  its  import;  but 
she  read  enough  to  learn  that  it  was  the 
mortgage  which  her  father  had  given  to  Mr. 
Ellmore,  and  the  whole  truth  flashed  across 
her  mind. 

“  And  so  it  is  yours  now  ?  "  she  said. 

“  Not  mine,  but  ours,  darling.  Hare  you 
forgotten  ?  ” 

Nay,  she  liad  not  forgotten  the  promise  of 
her  girlhood  ;  and  the  tears  of  love  and  joy 
were  mingled  together  as  she  renewed  the 
vows  that  would  be  fulfilled  very  soon. 

It  was  quite  dark  when  they  parted  ;  but 
the  cloud  that  had  hidden  from  Esther  tho 
bright  sunshine  of  that  glorious  snmmer  day 
was  lifted  from  her  heart,  and  “  at  evening 

time  it  was  light” 

- - - -  - 

Typhoid  Fever 

Bir  William  Gull,  lecturing  at  Guy's  Hos¬ 
pital,  last  year,  on  typhoid  fever,  prophesied 
that  it  would,  in  time,  beoome  as  rare  as  the 
fatal  ague,  since,  like  that  disease,  it  arieas 
from  preventable  causes.  At  present,  it  is 
reported  to  kill  17,000  persons  yearly  in 
England.  It  may  be  prevented  by  hygienic 
precautions,  particularly  on  the  large  soale, 
by  thorough  drainage.  But  when  it  has 
once  seized  a  patient,  it  must  run  its  course 
of  twenty-one  or  twenty-eight  days.  Dur¬ 
ing  this  period  it  is  not  possible,  sfrictlv 
speaking,  to  say  the  patient  is  better,  though 
bin  condition  fluctuates.  By  a  akillful  use 
of  the  thermometer,  the  progress  of  the  dis¬ 
ease  may  be  ascertained.  But  it  may  re¬ 
peat  itself  a  second  or  even  a  third  time, 
taking,  each  time,  the  same  period. 
William  says  it  cannot  be  cut  abort,  even  in 
its  early  stage.  Emetics,  calomel  and  cplo- 
cynth,  onoe  relied  on,  have  been  discarded 
by  the  doctors  ss  useless.  Even  quinine  is 
of  dubious  efficacy.  Certainly,  after  the 
fifth  or  sixth  day  (toe  maximum  of  the  fever 
heat,  V  physic  must  not  be  given.  The  true 
treatment  is  rest  and  simple  diet,  with  stim¬ 
ulant a,  if  necessary.  Recovery  i*  depend¬ 
ent  upon  the  smallest  matters  in  the  naming. 
As  Sir  William  aaya,  the  materia  mudittM 
fever  is  decreasing  every  year;  and  he 
would  prefer  to  carry  any  one  through  the 
typhoid  by  wines  and  soups  and  fresh  sir, 
rather  than  by  the  use  of  drags.  This  dis¬ 
ease  was  actually  extinguished  in  the  un¬ 
happy  Millbank  prison,  simply  by  introduc¬ 
ing,  m  1854,  a  pore  water-supply,  in  place 
of  the  fool  water  of  the  Thamea. 


them,  perhaps  forever. 

Thus  thnnght  an d  reasoned  Esther,  as  she 
wandered  from  field  to  field,  constantly  die- 
cov  ring  something 
pang  to  her  heart;  and  ft  waepot  until  the 
sun  had  set,  and  the  shadowfllf  the  evening 
were  shrouding  the  landsreqfr  that  dm 
thought  of 


What  Every  Young  Man  Should  Do 


L  Every  young  man  should 
meet  of  himself,  intellectually,  morally 


the 

and 


7.  He 

oes,  be  idle.  Ifheoonnot 
meat  he  prefers,  let  him 
sible^-he  will  th 
ambition. 

8.  All  young - 
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the 

body. 


He  should  be  willing  to  take 
from  those  competent  to  give  it,  and  to  fol¬ 
low  such  advice,  until  his  own  judgment  or 
convictions,  properly  founded,  should  otts 
direct 

3.  He  should  depend  upon  his  j 
to  accomplish  these  results. 

4.  If  he  is  fortunate  enough  to  hare  a  rich 
and  indulgent  father,  he  must  do  the  beat  he 
can  under  the  oroustances.  which  will  be  to 
conduct  hinrselTvery'^nch  tho  mao  as 
though  he  had  not  these  obstacles  to  over¬ 
come. 

5.  He  should  remember  that 
if  they  live,  grow  old,  snd  that 
youth  are  often  er 
wise,  in  the 

he  should  then  “govern 
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